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I may go, not even if I return to my parents' house, where I was
bom and where they brought me up themselves. And much as I
should like to be back in my own country and set eyes on them
again, my longing for them has given place in my heart to over-
whelming regret for the lost Odysseus. Yes, sir, even though he
is not here, I hesitate to use his name. He loved me and took
thought for me beyond all others. And so, though he is far away,
I still think of him as my beloved lord.'
' Friend,' said the patient Odysseus in reply,' since you'll have
none of what I say, and since you have so little faith that you
cannot believe he will ever return, I will not content myself by
merely stating that Odysseus is coming back, but I will swear it.
Directly he comes and sets foot in his own house I claim the re-
ward for the good news and you can dress me properly in a new
cloak and tunic. But till that moment, destitute as I am, I will
accept nothing; for I loathe like Hell's Gates the man who is
driven by poverty to lie. I swear now by Zeus before all other
gods, and by the board ofhospitality, and by the good Odysseus'
hearth, which I am approaching, that everything will happen as
I say. This very year Odysseus will be here. Between the waning
of the old moon and the waxing of the new, he will come back
to his home and will punish all that offer outrage there to his
consort and his noble son.'
"What answer did Eumaeus make to this?(Old man,' he said,
'that reward I shall never have to pay, nor will Odysseus ever
come home again. But drink in peace and let us pass to other
topics. Don't remind me of my troubles, for I tell you my heart
is wrung within me when anyone puts me in mind of my true
king. As for your oath, let us forget it. And may Odysseus still
come home, as I pray he will, and as Penelope does, and old
Laertes and Prince Telemachus. Ah, there's another cruel anxiety
for me ~ Odysseus' son Telemachus. The gods made him grow
like a young sapling, and I had hoped to see him play no
meaner a part in the world than his father, a paragon of manly
beauty, when suddenly some god deprived him of his wits - or
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